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A Prayer for Thee 


A Prayer for thee, my friend, at Christmas tide: 
“ May many blessings long with thee abide— 

God prosper thee, God bless thee, hold thee dear, 
And guide thee safely through the coming year.” 


Miss Mary C. Baker 
Point Lana 
California 


ALIS WHOA M3N 
SNNZAY NOLONIX33 O09 


| 
| SNOILVIDOSSY NVILS!4HOD SNSWOM ONNOA BHL 


2c 


GuvVOe TIVWNOILYN 


ELE SI eg Ey S| Rae eee 


Cod aa & p21 Ct Lr ie ony 
kK Cock eos é ZL cee Cer ae todintes 
ees Mp4 LL a OPED on ee ra es oe 


Se i , 
{2_o+ aK Hawn Lae 2 ON 


ey 


Cay eg Weve 


cy 


a aa 
-S—t17 ng ba A1-cblfo ¥ OS yA es Cham. F 
a Colone. TEA : 


RtA Atle. 


oe 
O Rec Lek, UT Speen 


A. 
ia, Qe) 7C 


Nevery SOY 


“IVD ‘OD3IG NYS 


NOSNHOfP “W 3743d “SYW SV3u¥l ‘AN3S3d “9 3ISS3g ‘yd 

AVOITIVH 'W 39!0¥ SSIW 93S YOD ‘SN3Hd3a1LS ‘d NOSNY 'SUW 

31A00 “1 SIAUYE "SYUW A¥VLAYDSS "NOSMY1'N U3ZAl 'SUW 

NYWHYOS "W SAONYS ‘SYUW S34d “A "NS 7TINWOYW S3WVr 'SUW 
S38d ‘L35MS °H 1yasq30y ‘suW 


SuOLDauIg 40 Guvog 


UONRINOSSH WO $ UAUPHGD ob3Iq uvs 


THE GATHERING PLACE 
Life changes all our thoughts of heaven: 


At first we think of streets of gold, 


Of gates of pearl and dazzling light, 


Of shining wings and robes of white, 
And things all strange to mortal sight, 
But in the afterward of years 

It is a more familiar place— 

A home unhurt by sighs or tears. 
Where waiteth many a well known face. 
With passing months it comes more near, 
It grows more real day by day ; 

Not strange or cold, but very dear— 
The glad homeland not far away, 
Where none are sick, or poor, or lone, 
The place where we shall find cur own. 
And as we think of all we knew 

Who there have met to part no more, 
Our longing hearts desire home, too, 


With all the strife and trouble o’er, 


Browning. 


